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L PHE Fortunes and Misforrncs of the famous Mall Flas 
1 ders, &c. who was born in Newgate, and during aLife 
of continued Variety for threeſcore Years, beſides her Chile. 
hood, was twelve Years a Whore, five times a Wife (once to 
her own Brother _ twelve Years a Thief, eight Years a tranſ: 
ported Felon in Vir inte; grew rich, WW Honeſt, and < 
ed a Penitent. Price 56. 
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3 ev'ry Work where Nature fits 10 Art, 
That only ferikes the Senſe, affects the Heart, 
| Which Nature's felf in its full Force diſplays, 
Aud paints her Likens(s in her diff rent Ways ; 
Whether in Coloars, Art its Skill bath ſhewn, 
Or ſoften'd to a Nymph the rugged Stone, 

Or Worts more laſting by the Poet done: 

Thus Raphael's Pieces fill alive delight, 
De bold Gladiator fands prepar d for Fight, 

Aud Godlike Cato raviſbes our Sight - 

De fniſh'd Piece our riſing Paſſions own, 

Aud poor Monimia never weeps alone 

Ihe Villains curs'd in falſe Iago's Part, 

4nd wrong'd Othello's Pangs pierce ev'ry Heart + 
Vhilft Works deform'd, from Nature erring, raiſe 
Juſt Indignation, in the room of Praiſe. 

How would it move your Anger, or your Spleen, 

| 70 ſee Therſites put on Plato's Mien? 

Or ſhould the Tragict Scene preſume to ſhow 
Rough Clitus mimick'd by the tawdry Beaux. 
Our Amtbor would avoid Faults groſs as theſe, 


| Tings are n and tho bis Sip 
tures oo ale A Engliſh ea 
raſy Manner, and yo Dreſs, 

baggy Maid doth af 
Brief, and al ber F 4 . 
4 rarely do ber Fords with Senſe a wage oth 

= would be. unt bis Fablt uſt appear, 

I Truth conſpicuous, and from Cenſure . 

Pes you may believe, bat here bu ſer z N Gy 
bes, if nor band, jou l fer offended e: 
- this fir ff Draught your Candbur will excuſe, N 
# pr ove indulgent to bis Vi irgin Maſe.” SG of ha Wy 
th bolder Wings foe then ſhall take ber Flig br,” LO 
d labour to artain Perfection: Heidhr + * nende 
Foes and Kings Pall like themſelves” appear ;” App kV 
$ Pencil repreſent Things great aud rare, * $9 26426 - A 
eſume to ne Heiw'wiy Civele rr wo oo 
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ADIES, to you my Suit 1 humbly move, 
To pity and protełt diſtreſſed Love: 

Whilft you my Champions, I have nought to fear; 

They merit Scorn, who dare oppoſe the Fair. © 

ie young Men [are will favour: Love's Deſires: - 

Give A be Sons, let who. will tale the-Sires, - 

For Love diſhoneft I have" nought to ſay, 

For ſurb-(if any ſuch) wha go aftray-____._.__ 


iu uns all Fair, the Matrimonial a9... 
e Farid may chance to blame; ſay all they can, 
ler Father kind, but kinder Hy good Man. 
te King ber Father caution d her 'gainſs Lovs ; 


To ſteel my Breaft I ftrove, but vainly ſtrove- 

Lynceus /o loving was, ſo very civil; 

And then you know that this ſame Love's the Devil. 

My Duty urg d its Right, and long diſputed, 

| But [nclination's bard to be confuted; 

Nature bad cut me out fur other work, , . 

Wan murdering Men, Tike Cannibal or Turks © of 

l be confaſted me, Lad let him tam. | 
The Time too he had choſe, mal a propos: 
Being Old, he quite forgot the mighty Pother 

0 bis own wedding Night, how pleas d my Mother. 

4. /ach a Time, could I the poor Man ſlay? | 

Alas, my Thoughts were turn d another way | 

In the nice Minute my dear Lord to kill. | 

Kindne/s might do the Deed, but not the Steel. _ 

Reflect what you'd have done, if in my Place : | 

And O ye Virgins, pray conſider that, 

How much ye long to know, I know not what. 

Ye Lovers all, with Favour judge my Cauſe, 9 

And crgwn the Bride Diſtreſs'd with kind Applauſe. 
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LOVE and DUTY 


on TAE 


Dis TREss'D BRIDE. 


ACT. J. SCENE 'E 


E 


7 Enter Lynceus and Idas. 


LYNCEUS. | 


HIS Sickneſs of the Soul may 
blaſt my Lawrels: 

This Malady of Love,how ſudden 
caught? 

Vet who ſo skill'd, to fix the time 
of Cure? 

O Aas now experienc'd, I cons 
feſs 

The powerful God, ſo often 4 at 

nougght. 

nſtrain'd, I bow to his imperious Sway, 


nd pay inglorious Homage to his Pow'r. 
B | = 


E 


=y 


: . Lovr nd Duty: Or, 
Yet {ince the Tyrant gives his Slave no Eaſe, 

No flatt'ring Hope allows, to ſooth my Pain; 

Eltftruggle ro caſt off the ſervile Yoke, 

Bid him Defiance, and contend for Freedom 

Henceforth become my ſelf, ſtrait quit theſe Realms 

Where his Vicegerent Hypermneſtra reigns, 

And ſeek far hence the Liberty I've loſt. 

This way the King to his Apartment goes, 

I'll here attend, and take my leave. oe WW 
Aas. Unheard? unknown? To ſpeak is to ſucceed 

Let Danaus ſee whoſe Blood, what Merit pleads, 

"Tis Lynceas ſues to be his Soncin-Law : 

Thrice has the changing: Moon fill'd up her Orb, 

Since you, my Lord, took leave of Egypt's Court; 

To Fame aſpiring thro' the Paths of Danger, 

Shrouding your Birth beneath a borrow'd Name. 

Po Lynceus Juſtice, and recal the Day _ 

By you: made glorious, when begirt with Numbers, 

Great Danaus ow'd his Safety to your Arm, 
Which warded from his Breaſt the deadly Stroke, 

And bravely held at Bay an Hoſt of Foes ; 

Your Arm, which rear'd the Soldier's drooping Head 
Gave him new Life, and turn'd Defeat to Conquell: 

What Honours then (the juſt Rewards of Valour) 
Made great your feigned Name? how ſought the Ki 

By ſtudy'd Arts to fix you in his Court? —_ 
Within his grateful Breaſt fo'deep's engrav d 
The Service of that Day, twill ever there remain: 
Favouring your Wiſh, he gratifies his own, 

His Honour might aſpire to crown your Love. 
"Tyr. Fair Hypermneftra mine! her Father's Gift to 
Is then my Friend the Stranger of the Court? 
Alone unknowing of che King's Refolves ?- 
Idas. Can ought oppoſe the Prince that prop'd 


Throne? | 
And who's an equal Rival to the Son 
Of great Egyptus? Sure ſtrange Reſolves! 


And thus, tho dying, we delude the Fates. 1 


For ever baniſh'd Hymen from his Court: _ MM 


las. My honeſt Heart cou'd only ſpeak its Wi 


For old Experience well reminds me, _ 
How ill a Lover brooks his Suit deny'd. . 


To Death than Scorn more willing wou'd ſubmit} 
I ſought an Intereſt ſtronger than my o.õv; 


Full oft Zgyprus hath indulg'd the Thought, 
Alliance firm and laſting to contract, 


Mentor's diſpatch'd to inform him of my Love. f 
No welcome News from Memphis doth arrive, | 


_ "Dur Davasc apps. 
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Lyn. Wondrous indeed! When Age hath W- . 
| «| GEE STE Tg BR. | ; "1 
Pleas'd we beheld from our old wither'd Trunks! 
Young Shoots ariſe, to bloſſom forth our Prime 3 


— 


But Royal Danaus, tho' to Gods ally d, if 
A Period fixes to his high-born Race, = 
And breaks himſelf rhe fair extended Line. 


His beauteous Daughters, Ornaments for Crown i 
Not one muſt hope a joyful Mother's Name: {| 
By ſtrong. Deluſions ſway'd, the King unjuſt 


(Deaf ro all Courtſhip from the neighb'ring Print 
His Mind tenacious of its rigid Purpoſe) | 
For ever has forbid em Nuptial Joys, . 


How idle then are all my Thoughts of Love ? 
Thy friendly Zeal too ſoon inſur d Succefſs. 


Henceforth, my Lord, your Reaſons bind my Toff 
iz 
i 


Lyn. Tis true, my Soul, impatient of Repulſe 


Twas thergfore, when I knew the King's raſh, Puff 


By Wedlock's holy Ties, betwixt his Sons 
And Danaus his graceful, heav'nly Daughters. 


My Father's With thus favouring my Delues, - ; | 
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But ſure, by adverſe Winds the Bark is loſt, 
Or Time hach worn me from my Father's Mind. 


1 


Whilſt every Hour encreaſes more my Pain. 
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1 Tors and DUTY: Or, 


Enter Danaus and Areas. 


we. Behold, my Arcus, in this wondrous Youth, 
hrone's Support, my Life, my Honour's Guard. 
ſhall I fpeak our great Concern, the Loſs 
ich not my felf alone, but Argos bears? 
tleſs are all Attempts that urge his Stay. 
teach us, Sir, e er you depart our Court, [ To Lyn. 
acquit our ſelf of what's your Virtue's Due. 
n. For one Hour's work, great Sir, and that of 
Chance, 
laviſh are the Favours which I find; 

ards, that claim the Service of my Life: 
ich not the and of Time ſhall e' er remove 
Memory's Seat; for in a grateful Soil, 


hour once planred never dies. 
dan. Moſt bleſt will be the Land that holds ſuch 


Worth. 
W ſhou'd thy Virtue ever be diſtreſs'd, 
by me thy Friend; and truſt me, Danaus thinks 


Services can pay the Debt he owes. 
. Too high you prize the Fortune of my Sword, 


ich at all times ſhall gladly own your Cauſe. 


then, great Sir, Farewel. 
Dan. Fare wel my Friend, Illuſtrious Youth Fare wel. 
:..  FE#.'Lyn: and Idas. 


Dan. 11 cloak my Fears no longer : 


riend's the beſt Phyſician for the Soul. 


y Courage, Arcas, and approved Faith, 
ike me reſolve at length t' unfold my Breaſt, 
joſe Secrets to diſcloſe whieh rack my Mind: 


bm thee alone I muſt expect my Eaſe. 
ſrc. Command the Life of Arcas: What wou'd my 


Lord? 
Dan. Indulgent Heav'n avert th' impending Dan- 


ger. 
"ES Arc. Some 


The DISTRE SSD BRIDE. 5 
Arc. Some black Deſign againſt my Prince's L. 
Yer Treaſon known is halt prevented. >| 
Dan. Full dear, alas, the fatal Knowledge coſt} 
Whoſe Purchaſe robb'd me of my Peace ot Mind 
Still had I happy been, had 1 ſtill nothing know 
How trembles now my Soul ev'n at the Though 
The Wretch that lives in Fear is truly wretched, 
Teach me, ye Gods, how to prevent my Fate. 
Arc. Your Fate! O ſpeak and give me all your 
Dan. Attend ; then judge how juſt my great 
cern ö 
When call'd by Heav'n to wear th' Imperial Cro 
How ſhall I ſpeak my People's Shouts, their Joy 
Their Hands, their Hearts, their very Gold was u 
And tho* uncommon, thro' my Courſe of Rule, 
Their willing Duty till hath been the ſame 
Fortune her ſelf on me hath conſtant ſmil'd. 
Heav'n's bounteous Hand extends its choiceſt Ble 
My Nuptial Bed's adorn'd with goodlieſt Fruit, 
A numerous Offspring crowns my hoary Years, | 
So fair, ſo good, they ſeem of heav'nly Kin—- 
Such Daughters! Can Evil ſpring from them ? 
Arc. If ought but Good, the Gods bely themſ 
Dan, No anxious Cares diſturb'd my peaceful $f 
Or latent Troubles once o'ercaſt my Mind. 
No Prince more glorious, none more happy reigi 
The fatal Error! O too fond Deſire! | ' ff 
To unfold the hidden Myſteries of Fate, 
And pry into the ſecret Womb of Time, 1 
To view what Heav'n conceals from mortal Eyes 
Thence learn my deſtin'd Lot, and future Ills 
Prevent ; 25 | 
For preſent I knew none: One ſolemn Day, 
At Dusk of Eve, I to the Grove retir'd, i 
Where ſtands Apollo's conſecrared Fane: 
Strait I the God conſulted proſtrate, | : 
Thrice him invok'd by Prayer, c'er Voice Was hg 
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Loves and Doty: 0% 


gth theſe Sounds tremendous. ſhook ___ Dome. 
> obſerve them well. 


y Fate requires that Blood be ſhed. 
y Life is in thy Daughters Power. 
ware the fatal Marriage Hour. 

y Sonsin-Law ſhall cut thy Thread, 
leſs they ON as ſoon as Wed. 


Moſt ele the Voice of Heavinz 
dreadful's Fate's Decree ! 
in. 1 The fatal Sounds no ſooner ſtruck my 
8 
ſudden Horror ſeiz'd my ſink ing Soul! 
Place, each Hour threaten'd ſome unſeen 
Death, | 
ears gave thouſand Deaths. 
the Oracle I weigh, again revolve v 
Words of Fate; Then be it fo, Icry'd: 1 
Wns.in-Law muſt give me certain Death, 
leftin'd Sons by Wedlock will fear; 
Daughters all ſhall happy Virgins dye, | 0 
from their Death Fll grow Immortal. 
From Great Apollo came this wiſe Reſolve, 
recian Princes meet deſerv'd Repulle; : . 
Love ſucceſsful dooms my Soveraign's Death. 
Thus reſolute my Will, I m_ <4 ſelf ſe- 
„ 
Confidenee in Man is always vain: 
ears a while remov'd, return again. | 
r. What Cauſe recalls em? from Heav'n a ſecond 
Voice? 
an. The mighty Prince Egyprus (whoſe Domain 
aſt Extent, with populous Towns o'er-ſpread, 
e Fields the onftant Nile © erflows with 
r 
ands as Wives my Daughters * his 8 


Fas c> — — 
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Our Numbers Males and Females match alike. 4 
o this Demand he no Reply admits ; 

But if deny'd, with well-appointed force, 

ill take that from us which he deigns to ask : 

ind thus his Miniſter explain'd his Mind. ': 

Arc. Egyptas mean ro expoſe your facred Life! x | 

WHis Blood, my Lord, runs kindly mixt with yours. 

Declare the Oracle, and rhence your fears: ay | 

He muſt allow em juſt 1 

Dan. The Means muſt proper judg'd, I have purſu 4. 
hbis, whoſe wiſh'd Return ev'n now 1 wait, 

To Memphis with my Orders is diſpatch'd, 

To Intreat on our behalf the proud Egyptus; 

All Arts to uſe, to win him from his Purpoſe. 

f theſe prove vain, if Human Po w'r's too weak, 

To ſhew him what the Sovereign Gods decree, 

That whilſt he Nuptials ſeeks, my Life he ſeeks. "44 
Arc. Hope all, my Lord. 7phis bids us hope, 14 

His Speed e Succeſs. 4 


Enter Iphis. 1 4 f 

Dan. Speak'ſt thou me Safety, Iphis, | 4 | 

Or does hy haughty King «$4 
Iphis. — 8 Arm, my Lord. * begirts ou 


Gates; 


W Which Great poll from his 1. 7 gave; 
ether inſtructed by ſome other Law, 

Or that his Country Gods ſpeak other Scnſe) 
| Vit 1 Maſter of himſelf, he 8 'd,. 


2 — — 1 


Lovx and Dur: Or, 

is idle Scruples let him lay aſide: | 

rom Laws which others bind, Kings are exempt : | 
l anſwer for the Gods, and for my Sons. 

zo haſte, and bear this Meſſage once again 

Ver hold: of all his Race (ſo tells Report) | 
air Mpermneſtra is his chiefeſt Care, 
er I beſpeak for my moſt favour'd Son, 
y Lynceus, who, as Letters do inform, 
Already on your Coaſt is ſafe arriv'd: 

y other Sons ſhall your Companions be 
Together we embark'd, together put aſhore. 

Dan. To be a King, and tamely bear ſuch Treat- 

ment! 

Ind ſhall our Palace eccho to their Inſults? 
Be menac'd on our Throne? receive their Laws? 
Dur ſelf ſtand forth th' exalted Mark of Scorn ? 
ontemptuous Majeſty ! Witneſs thoſe Gods he braves 
PII ſuit my Vengeance to the bold Affront. 

he Pow'r he thus contemns ſhall cruſh his Boys; 
pus then will learn who reigns in Argos. 
ell doth the Holy Oracle adviſe, 
And Death I merit well, if one I ſpare. 
Arc. Their Perſons by the Guards ſecur'd, 

our Juſtice may be ſarisfy'd at Pleaſure. 
Dan. No: Invention. ſhall ſupply the Place of 
E - Force, 1 . 
And Friendſhip's Face will prove a ſafe Diſguiſe. 
Teem quick, my Brain, with unſuſpected Arts, 
And let approaching Danger haſte their Birth. 
bis, bid Mpermueſtra ſtrait attend. 1 | 
8 3 ee e ©, Exit Iphis. 
Now to enſnare theſe dreaded Sons If one eſcape! 
hy ſhakes my Soul? theſe ominous Fears preſage 
The Term preſerib'd by Fate is now at hand. 
we er we'll not be wanting to our ſelves : 
Stranger, Arcas, whoſe protecting Arm 
once already barr'd Death's threatning Stroke, 


—— , on” 


—— 
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Again may ſhield us in a dangerous Hour: 

Haſte, his Departure by ſome means prevent, 

W Say 'tis from great Eſteem I make Requeſt 

That one Day longer he wou'g grace our Court. 
Arc. Your Will, my Lord, commands his Stay. [Ex i 
Dan. Man's thought is then moſt cloſely ſet to work 

When hard Neceſſity commands the task. + 


Enter Hypermneſtra and Iris. 


Come Hypermneſira, and beguile my Years. 0 
I ſent to talk with thee; thou know'ſt in Pain il 
]-paſs that Day which ſhows'me not my Child. 
My darling Daughter brings me certain Eaſe. 4 
The Infirmiries of Age paſs unobſerv'd | 
Whilft thou art by, and Pain has loſt its Sting: 1 
The Sceptre hath no Weight, no Cares the Crown, | 
And ev'ry Evil at thy Preſence flies. | 
Thy ripening Years are fruitful in Return, 5 
For all th' Expences of my careful Love. 41 
f 


Hip. My Father's Love dwells ever in my Mind, 4 
ouch Love as ſtill did with my Years increaſe, = 
And now hath reach'd the full Perfection. — 


O tis the pleaſing Subject of my Thoughts! 

How glows my Breaſt to ſhew the Senſe it bears! 

When will Time call me forth, by ſome great Act 

To expreſs the Duty which I owe my Father? 1 

Dan. * thy Heart thus warm? well to thy 

Wiſh, = 

Occaſion offers tryal of thy Love : 

To all your Sifters you ſhall lead the Way, 

And firſt in Love, ſhalt ſhow thy Duty firſt. 

Thy forward Zeal will animate their Breaſts. 

But firſt conſider well thy Strength, thy Sex, 

lis ſome new Virtue that I now require, 

S Unſhaken Courage, a reſolved Mind, 

Worthy a Daughter tender of my Life: 

thy Soul equal to ſome brave Exploit? 


[ —_ ——— 
. 


| Eg OP) Se: * 


Aion that demands a manlike Spirit ?. 
ou ſeem'ſt already ſtartled evin at Words. S 
Wp. O Sir, you wound, whilſt, Ki DEED «: ny Love. 
pur Will once known your juſt Commands decla 
d hefitate with me wou'd be a Crime 3 fg 7 FE 
Duty makes me cheerfully obe, 
bmiſſive ever to your Royal . 75 
o blels my Father's, Years, each tender Vein 

ou'd willing bleed; O Fate, my Ii of Life 
ut ſhort, to make my Father's longer. 
Dan. The righteous Gods forbid ſuch 1 7 Proof! ; 
by Blood! the Thought ſtrikes Terror eee 
no, there needs not ſo inflam'd a Zeal, 

o execute the Task which Reaſon ſcte, 

he Duty which Paternal Love requires. 

et know, my Child (tho I not doubt thy 1 
Te I declare my Will, this Proof I ask, 

That thou by Oath do ſolemn Proteſt make, 

th“ Face of Heav'n, avenging broken Vows, 

To do ſuch Act as our right Mind ſhall will. 

our Sifters roo ſhall in like manner ſwear; _ 

hy Goodneſs is of force to influence em all. 

Nt give forth Orders that they wait my Pleaſure. 
Be it, my Child, thy Care to guide their Steps, 
Kipdly to meet me 8 Apollo's Altar. (Ex: 
pb. ris, methinks the King, with much Concern, 

In an unuſual manner, task'd my Duty: 

In truth, it gives my Mind ſome little Pain. 
tis. Miſtruſt's imply'd, when we exact an Oath. 

1 thought a Promiſe might have givin Content. 
Hyp. So went my ＋ Wen, c N may Father 

mean! 

When did I give bim mb. to. e my Love? 
ae you obſerv'd me ſlacken in my part, 

That, as ſuſpected, I am bound by Oaths? 

E iis. O *tis your Joy to execute his Will; 
Sour Heart's fo ready, fo entirely oy 2 


— EE I coaah omen 
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WW: cv'ry Purpoſe, of your Father's Mind. 
:aus'd me to admire, that one ſo young, 

e form'd fo fair by Nature's liberal Hand. 
ol not ſore eee render Fellen s. 
. Alas, my ri [ig, 
FA Nay, wo Friend I wanted of my Right ; 
57. Alas, my Friend, I fear you've cauſe to chide. - 
15, Another Sigh ! Perhaps I am decev de. 

in ſuch broken Language Lovers ſpeak. ¶ Aide. 

9. It muſt be an Affair of mighty weight, 
induce my Father to this ſolemn manner; 
it concern no other Breaſt but mine - 

Ihou'd it prove injurious to the Stranger!!! 
Wi. Is the young Warrior then ſo much your Care? 
haps for him thoſe tender Sighs aroſe. | 
hp. Sav'd not the valiant Youth my Father's Life? 
ud I not wiſh the dear Preſerver wells? 
is, Deal, Hypermneſtra, as becomes a Friend 
cal no longer from my faithful Breaſt 
ane ſo pure and bright, it will break forth: 
the higheſt Paſſion of the Soul. 

Heroick Stranger, firft in the race of Honour, 
porthy of your Care, is worthy of your Love. 
jp. O ceaſe to fan the Fire that waſtes my Soul; 
breath to extinguith lend, not aid the Flame; 
me forbidden. The God is blind indeed; 
do the idle Poets always feign. 
s aimleſs, without fight he bent his Bow, 
vound a Maiden Heart, deny d to Love. 
vell thou know'ſt the Law ſevere, impos d 
der of the King, on all his Race: 
Law, his cruel Law ſhall be obey'd, 
Paſſion ſmother'd ſtrugling in wy Breaſt, 
* ſo link'd with Life, they'll ceaſe roge- 
me. EE ds . 
bey're Friends which none but Death can part! 
cc, intruding Love, that thus uſurp'lt 


8 . 


— — — . — 
. Oe ee ES 
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The Place wh, other. WWD. gy, ; the time req 
hence, | 


— 
— 


* 


— 


. TR on My AY our | ſelves will prove 
The great Examples of a filial Love. 
Shou'd Dangers threaten, yet we'll boldly on, 
With Joy e ne ſure to * u 


6 
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ghts impatient of Delay ³⁵ 


quire his urmoſt Speed? | F N 

ih what uneaſy Weight the Soul's oppreſt, | ili 
Strife within it ſelf *rwixt Hope and Fear, | 

Turns diſturb'd, and pleas'd as each takes place? N 

ow Fear prevails, and ſets me on the Rack. | 

till my Thoughts revolve the dreadful Vows, | 

ade in the awful Preſence of the Gods. | 

dt thou, my Iris, heed the ſolemn Rites, q 

be Imprecations full of dire Import? 

iis. A Witneſs to your Words, aghaſt I ſtood, 

"the Commotionsof a Mind difturb'd: | 

ur Looks beſpoke Diſorder, , and Amazement. 

hp. Surpriſing was the Cauſe... 7H 

n as the holy Temple we approach d. 
Trembling ſeiz d my Limbs, unknown before. 
th pain my feeble. Steps the Altar reach d. 

(whilſt my faulr'ring Tonguepronounc'd the Oath, 1.1 

de Altar heav'd, and ſhook beneath my Hand. 

tat cou'd, my Iris, the om*nous Sign portend? 
t that Heaven's diſpleas d with what I did, 

lat thus the Gods took notice of my Vows? 

do they thus give Signs of Approbation? 

Acts of Duty ſure are Acts of Goodneſs. 

ten, my Father, give me to know thy Will, 


> 
— — 


. 


| : | Reſtores: 


„ -Lovs a Durrf Or, 
. Heart's on fire; engaged by Oaths, by Dut 
Ai. Madam, the King this y 6 che” | 
- Fhpo'Orthenohbe&Hiopermtbene: Bout, 
has caſe my-labouting} ge Aue: 
er meer him _ ere 1 8 18 „rn 10 


a 18 Y . . LP 3 1 ' 


1 fi f N 
** 
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Das. . My W anche?! choir rn, -more( 
Than the warm vital Stream, that circles: there, | 
This wondrous Act of Duty to thy Father 
Peace, and cheers my troubled Min 
Well I foreſaw, my Child, the pow'rſul/ Force 
Of thy Example, hh thy Siſters all 
Purſu "a, and wirh like Oaths have bound their 8 
I wanted not, alas, ſuch Bonds for thee; 
More ſtrong F knew (e Ties of Love like thine 
Thy Sifters Faith, nor thine, I held in doubt, 
And therefore did enforce: great Nature's Laws, 
Lab'ring to imprint upon their tender Minds, 
The Horrors that attend a perjur'd Soul, 
Th' impending Judgments on the Wretch forſy: 
And all the Fury rh* avenging Gods. 

Hyp. Moſt gracious Sir, delay not to impart your 
That my Obedience, equal to my Love, 
May ſtand the firſt and faireſt to your View. 
There needs no — 2 willing Mind. 
Not HeWs:ftern Judge; at his tremendous Bar, 
His Wheels, his Whips, his wriuring Engines, 
Not all che Terrors of th" Infernal King, 
Beyond Conceprion great, have ſo much Pow! 
To urge ande, as my filial Duty: 

W hoſe Proof, not Words alone, but Deeds ſhall yo 
For baſe Ingratirude, my Lord — | 
Dan. This need not be, my beſt lov'd Hyper 
I 'm ſatisfyd === thou haſt gv ꝰn Content. 
| Now mark , W beſt — lend, 


— — EC Og 


— yes ns eres net 


— — 
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ty, I cruſt thee with my Sgeptre, and my Life. þ 

Tie proud Egyprus; on hes Pow!'rprefuming, 

(Byudphis: wich his Sons: this Morn arriv'd) © © 71 

Ez. fo us, that nuptial Ritesche ſolemniz d 

frorthwith, betwixt my Daughters and his Sons; 

and you my Child this haughty King expects 

As Wife for Lynceus, his moſt favour'd Son. 

Now: ſtio w at what a Price you ſet our Love; 

To accompliſh my Defigns, accept the Hand 

Of the young Tynteus, as your wedded Lord. 

Oh heed my Words, and fortify your Mind:) 

His Wedding-day muſt be his laſt. vu 

Ne'er muſt this Husband riſe from nuptial Bed, 

To feaſt his Eyes upon his bluſhing Bride; | 

He muſt be ſlain, my Daughter, by thy Hand ſlain. 
5 Deichd. me, Heav'ns! what means my gracia 
Sire? VVͥu; 03G 4 545 von f '*F 
Dan. Tis to prevent a more inhuman Act. 

This Ponyard muſt be ſneath'd within his Breaſt. 
Hyp. What do I hear, juſt Gods 
Dan. Thy Siſters in like deadly manner arm d, 


{if 
Like glorious: Ardor-ſhall inflame theit Souls 
And ev'ry Hasband fall beneath their Hande. 
For by the never-erring God's Decree, 
My ſudden Death enſues your nuptial Rites 
Shou d any Son- in- Law eſcape with Life. 
The manner to make ſure their Deaths, is thus: i 
The Bridal Bed is pitch'd: on for the Scene 
Of which poſſeſt, When fir'd-with Expectation. 
The Vouth tranſported preſſes to your Arms, 
Within thy Boſom let che Bridegroom meet 
A lurking Snake: and tb en Ih 
O think of Danaus, exert the Daughiteerrr 
VUndaunted to his Heart ſtrike home the Dagger. 
Ha! why turn the Roſes of thy Cheeks thus pale? q 
Why tremble thus thy youthfut Limbs? | 1 ji! 
| 4 


7 1 2 — —— — — . ny Es AE SIS * 

| ; ” * . YE A 
1 

| F 1 "os - + 


| "od. 0 eee Gin 8 Pry ena, 
Sure ſuch Commands would ſhock the beſt Refalyg, 
And 1 begin almoſt to doubt my Cour 

Alas, my Lord, Nature that made: 
Compos'd my Soul of Pity bite od) Love, 55 . = 
How. can this harmleſs 4 


| Can ſoft — Nog — at once to — oy it; 996; = 
Th' amazing Deed your Royal Will commands, 
Requires ſome barbarous unrelenting Heart, fri 7 
Demands the Ruffian's Hand, inur'd to Slaughter. 
Mine's more inclin'd to ſtay, than give the Blow, 
E 28 Tis well! my Child will ee a emen 
5 e. 4 
. But ſhe can bean to ſee les Faker tall. 91 2 bh : ' 
p. My Father's Death! 
| Preſerve me, Heav'n, from ſuch diſtrafting ble 
Vet hear me, Royal Sir. 
Since to your ſacred Life. thus fatal prove T 
Our nuptial Bonds, the odious Bonds forbid, 
And ſpare me in a Part 1 dread to act. | 
Dan. Vain is all Prudence gainſt ſuperior Pow' . 
Me much unwilling, to theſe Rites compels 
Unjuſt Ep, on his hapleſs Sons 
Th unheeding Father brings Death immature. 
Mine, or their Lives, depend upon this Ni 
The Oracle divine, that told my Fate, 
This Caution kindly. gave t avert my Doom. . 25 wi 0 
Ob had it pleas'd the Gods by other means 
To work my Peace, by bloodleſs Ways, ö 
Then migbt I ſpare the Duty of * Eats, 8% 
zut tis not now permitted. 
Wp. Ye cruel: Pow'r! s? [We wp) 
Dan. What, weep'ſt thou too, as aaa My: 
train thoſe Show'rs which out of ſeaſon fall; 


ind when thou ſee'lt the horrid Murderer' $ Hand my 
4 tain TY 
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le uind with, mz. Blood, thy tender Father's * 
bea let Fa, des with conſcious Soul, 

* 3 thy guilty ſel rhou-perjur'd-Daughter | Þ! 

= W aſe pbraid thy coward Spirit, 1328 
ky bich fear d to ſave that Like: which gave thee thine. 1 


Hp. Bear with the Weakneſs of a tender Maid: 
end that grows relolv'd by well- weigh'd Thought, 
twice reſolv'd; ſtrange Objects, at firſt ſigt, 
y give us Fears, but once familiar grown, 1 
6 unregarded by; fo to my Mind 

be Fact which f rt appear'd of monſtrous kind, 

xs lelſs of Terror now; methinks 'tis juſt, 

[leaſt tis brave, to fave. a Father's Lite. | 

ure manly Virtue gains upon my Soul. 


e Sir, the Steel ſhall know its wonted Uſe, 80 id 
ic Vows I've made ſhall dwell upon my Mind. 
| acrifice this bold Intruder to my Be, 


'acquit my ſelf before the Gods and you. 1 
Dan. O kind Reſolve! thou'rt now myChild again. 0 
this ſo ſignal Act of filial Love, 7 
[tinguiſh'd ſhalt thou ſhine in Realms above. 
be pious Son, who bore his aged Sire, 
ontemning Death, thro* Foes enrag'd, thro Fire, - 
all ſtand but Second in the Liſts of Fame, 
hilft all the World confeſs thy greater Rs 
| Exit. 

9p What Promiſe then bath 4 n heedlefs. 1 i 

0 f ''Y 
ſha — choughtleſs Maid; then ſworn ro a8? 
n Duty ſanctify the Crime of Murder? - = 
ult l be perjur'd, or elle Haig my Soul," 15 
ſpotleſs Soul, with Crimes of deeper Dye 1 
hat bath this Lynceus done, that he muſt bleed? 
l Juſtice ſtrike, before the Guilt appears? — + I! 
mw not why, but Pity in my Breaſt. 
ies place, and pleads in Favour of this Lynceus, 

th whom my Eye "REN no Acquaintance held ; 


7 
1 


0 
Ii 


——— — Hk 
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Tis Tetidernes of Soul, and feels like n 
| rene ncnate, 
Is deeply wounded by another Shaft. * do 
In Camps und Courts the Stranger ſtill 1 
| Rules abſolute wich in my yieiding Breaſt. 
| Infpiring foſteſt Paſſion; brearhing Lore. wn 

1 — en; F 
T 8 r know bis Pow Waii eo bb 
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1 * Hoca 2507 192 I ir wok 
= 429905 5 Eur, Lynceus and 14. 78 1 
an Di an ges 3 > | 
* Pardon the Freedom that'a State; key 
To enquiĩre what ſd ꝓreſſing movcs the King 
That I ſuſpend my Voyage for one Day. 
Such Favdur, Fair One, with the King you he 
That all his Secrets lodge within 3 Breaſt. 
If I in this do not preſume too far; 
Be gracious, And inform a Stranger. A 
e Town, my Lord, the Kindneſs of che Kin 
Let rarely do his Secrers reach my Ear. | 
He now forins ſome Deſigns unknown. to me. 
Of this I'm well aſſur'd, ſo high's the Place ” 
| Ven hold im his Eſteem, Reſpect will ai 
| The Favour of ä — — 13 
| Hu No, tis top much I ſuffer by yy Stay. 
. 


— 
— — - 
"I 1 


| Dia Hypermneſira know the pow'rful [Canſe,” 
That drives me from tlie Conrt, her Goodieſs/ſur 

| Some Pity wou'd afford, and ſend me hence, 

ö Te ſhi the Soll where my Misfortunes grow. 
Hb. Misfortunes to a Prince, whoſe, Nerit fins 
| The Love of Ag, und her King's Regard ! 
r. Op nothing cum relieve th unbappy Man, 
Whoſe Hope is fled; wretched indeed his e 
Can vuphr avaitapaint the Laws of Fate? 
All things couſpire to urge on my Deſpairs 
PFhe Gods, the King, — — Hiypermaefira. 
Fhy. Am Emy Lord; Cofifederate to your Run 


- 


ure 


Which ſtill gainſt Opn ppoſition made its Way. 


— — = 


Alas, he nous not that my Heart's his Etiend. C Aſia 

Lin. Foo much, I fear, your Sentiments — 
Th' obdurate Vows your Royal Father n 
Whieh ſer all Hopes at diſtance infinite, £11 FL ; f 
And keep che Secret ſmother'd in my Bren, 


But tis in vain, I try all Arts to hide: it: 


that li up at firſt the Fans 


Add to it Streng 
How can I curb "the Tranſports. of my Soul, 
Which at your Preſence rife with double Force; 
And ev'ry Dart of conqu'ning Love takes place. 
Weak is the Strength of Alen, or Reſpect; 

The Wounds he gives are deadly, and paſt Cure: 
If Safety's to he had, tis found by Flight. 


Hyp. Forbear, my Lord, i inſnare a Maiden's Heas \ 


With feign'd Addreſs, and artful Tales of Love. 


Lyn. My Mind foretold, 'rwas delperatg 10 adare : C 


Yer, Soldier like, of Dangers < wa regardleſs, - 
preſum'd to gaze on yours, as Common TI. 


In heedleſs ſort, 22 430 their -Pow'r „ | 2 


Bur how deceitful is preſuming Hope 10 
Soon as my Eyes beheld the lovely 55 je, 
My Heart took fare, quick as the Light ning dk; 


ln vain did Art eſſay to 4 27 its Rage ; . 


lf | offend, my Fault is undeſign d-; A 


And yor that cauſe mou d pardon the Ofvee, F 
But, — if my Love dilpleale, | | 
Pronoutice my Death, tis that muſt 

Hyp. Wonder nar, Sir, if ſuch ſarprifing Words 
Give much Concern, and cauſe Confuſion in me. 
Tis not with cold Indifferenee that L hear; 
But Fear ties up my py Tons all Replys 
To Language unexpected, and ſo new. 
approve my Silence, be confirm'd in chis, 


„be King (whoſe Breaſt's fill d with a grateful | Scala] 
er ſuch diſtinguiſh'd Worth) intreats your Stay. | 


my: F lame: 
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and make it burn more Bech. 


— 
— — 1 
* — — 8 p - — — — — — — 


> 


Love and/DurTyY:" Or, 


| Lyn. But ma . —.— then pteſume xu hope 
Your Mind goes with ehe King spe E Your Com. 
| mands, ice gifs HW 138919) Inis don 
and fix me eber here O: odio bn, 
Hyp. Stay then, and grant the King his Win: 
Eyn. Vet, Enpermneſtra ——— | 
| Hop. Nome my Duty bids me take my Leave. 
fear my Eyes are Traytors to my Heart: A ¶ Exit 
! Lyn. She's gone; and Ae the” Pilotz When he ſes 
| <no Star, £35 11505 205 3 AHF 9130 1 
[Depriv*d'of my Arecting Light, 1 wander loft. 
Impartial is the Judgment of the Unconcern'd. 

now'ſt thou, my Idas, what Courſe how'ts ſteer? 
Aas. See her once more; I think I'm not deceiv'd; 
Irbe filent Tongue ſeems of the Wooer's ſide. 

| Lyn. O flatter not the Wretched in their Pain; 
ber! do, my Friend, for tis a pleaſing Cheat. 
Aas. If wrong my Thought, bid long Fare wel to 


| 


| 


I * 4 
: _ = 
J * 
. 

: 

\ 
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Fer with 33 Anm i welcome your Return. 


En. Oxſpeak no more of What's not in my Pow'r: 
My Tang) hatt giv'n me up a ferter'd e 
'No longer Nee to go, tilt he permits. 


Suppbfe, my Lord: you fee the King, and— 
© . 0 Rard: thall- . deter me 


A 


What! n my Honvar, and wird my Love? 
'Tis not the Hate he bears ts Martfage-Rites, 
Not the Reſolves oF his too rigid Mind, 

Can now divert the Purpoſe of my Soul. 

Thus once launch'd out upon the boundleſs Main, 
Th' advent'rous Merchant ſteers his pointed Courle, 
Through all the dreadful Horrors of the Deep; 
Altho' to crown his Hazards, and his Toyls, 

His beſt Reward is but ſome ſparkling Gem, 
Some Eaſtern Spice, or Weight of glittering Ozr. 


10 30 7% 1 Vf 94}; $ 8 
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Wbat Dangers then Mall I not dare toi proue, 
To gain che Prizes of Hgpermneſtra's Loved 
Whoſe balmy Breath with Eaſtern Spices vit, | 
And richeſt Gems ſnow poor before her Eyes. bal 
But out ward Charms like Roſes fade away, 9888 | 
Riſe with the Morn, and vaniſh with — A 
The true, the laſting Worth within we find” 0 
Her gentle Nature, and ber 3 Mind, 

Her Qial.Piery 3 Theſe never dye, 0 
Theſe ſtrike che * tho 7 en from the Eye. 
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The End of 4 the Second 4 0 7. 
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\ Enter Hypermneſtra. 


5 aw * KM 


HE Sea's fcc Boſom fwell'd bs ** Storms, 
| While, Waves o'er Waves in wild Confuſion roll, 
Tho ſhifting Winds from different Quarters dere 
They all conſpire to interrupt the Calm. 
To me, my Breaſt's become a troubled Sc. 
Where Hope and Fear, where Love and Buy; Ties 
And tho' from dieren Cauſe theſe Paſſions fiſe, 
| [They all. by zurns diſturb my Calto of Miad.— 
1 that Was once moſt happy when alone; oh Ie 
Where's how the Pleaſure of Reflection al E 
Vain is the boaſted Privilege of the DA 
Deny'd that Peace which Cottages e 1 
Ah chk, heppy Swain! thy humble. State 
With Grandeur ballanc'd, nd by Reaſon eig. 
{The N — 1 "Tad, and thou be Wi 


"OT Iris. HTO 


24017 


Iris. Madam, a ſudden Rumobr flies abroad, 
| That Danges;baſtes.ro wed his Royal Daughters 
ty ith Princes now from 18 © Court artiy'd * 


$ + + 


5 — * 
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Enquires a Prince's es: HG 1 ** 7 i 


8 Sal ei crown his Days with 3 Charms. 
i Irie, Pe heard enough; too 2 1 927 
if Rucs Tome! Preparation n 

' e Portute to 


Which for g unſiceefsful, fighs; 
0 2 wy Pity were a Balm for Love! 
pder' 'wou'd ſbon'diſſalve for her: | | A 
1 4 cnet But Fll divert her Fuel 
ue TT ſhe” s with her wan Foe. 
R Eu We | 


* 


TY A _ 


T 02 Sagi Enter Lync en. 
In, Mana 5 Day! And 1 a Gueſt e. ** 
oo eruel fpermueſtra, and unkind ! — * I 
bus faireſt Fruits give deadly Poiſons fo! Nb. 

\ Skin enamel'd hides the Serpent” $ Sting, ee 
ud Beauty, whilſt delighting ev'ry Eye 
onceals from us the tyrantipus Heart Sth | 
dhe courts my Stay, to make me feel the Rack, bis 
Lo ſtand a Witness to another's Bliſs, wine tf 's 3 
lo ſee the Maid, dear to my Soul ak Li, ja, Fil hd 
vive up her felf t ta ſome leſs fo oving Youth, © 8 
Per heavenly Self, with Looks infuſing Joys 14 
Whilſt wretched Lynceus meets ber orm Bye. f. uy 1 
careleſs Glance, which darts Deſpair ant Da,” b 
bilſt all her Swects— 

ut huſh, rebellious N my e 
comes. 


97 


* 


Euer Hypermneſra rule nt nas ſeeing AE K 1 
tp. ws vain . love to "We * peace Te bf * 


a 


be Part allotted me is very hard 
oc *? 2 for an Heart like mine to act; 


1 


ben . orte 


Bar r 7e they y,will'ns det be gainſaick: lie Ws 
[er duld I ek more Tee the Sehen ger hike) + 

f But once more liſten to the Charmer's "eh 
A Father's Pow” r.vou'd prove, I fear; bur weak, 

To force my Mind's Inelinin from its Bias: aT 
| ruſting thus my ſelf, * "ts Fendt Care! NI 


| Adviles me to ſhun bim dase ad as 


Leven the Stage ſh Sie bi 
Ha! Protect me Duty. . 1 5 15 


| HYinE again 
on. Oh turn, and 2 not beck 8 Steps apain 

l; Why mould he Victor from the Vanquiſh'd fly? 

[ 22 Affairs of Weight, my = pow ak of 

ern | 

| 40d will allow no Conference. | 

Lan, Affairs of Weigbt indeed ach Noptiab el 

Deal 1 hg upr "ght Gods thus falſe wirh Men? 

Thou tha. orth the finiſſid Piece of Heav'n, 

Who cou'd hare thought Thee cruel ca 2 

This Day is 92055 it ſeems, for Hymen's Rene 

* hy bri 1 ay 5 the Part for me aſſign d, 5 
sto behold er See mongſt idle Balle on: 

Was it for this the 7 Tyrant wiſh'd my Stay? [2 

y Your, Orders are obey d, tho? Death is in em. 

Hp... My Lord, the King wy Father wills it thus 

1 Tis not my Choice; his Orders I purſue: 

Heav'n fees with what Reluctancy of Heart: ¶ Aſi 

Seck; 908 eee Cauſe "bath changed | 
F 4s IN £16 * . 1 5 780 4% 

ö Fot in 7 e 8 ring, ' whoſt 8 7 looksſockar, 

. Its sch dunded with too curious ſearceh, 
Tbe riſipg Sedement offends the Eye; 
| Yer were it granted that UV might. Explain 9! 

| This, HY My ſtery, you'd lefs repine; 

Wl Nox c rge the Gods, nor hapleſs me, with Wrong 
£2 7511 Oh; het. Relief _ Earth or Heal 


* 2 ring 2 317139 9 V's | 
3B Wen the? art loſt, all Joy's 15 "oY to mei (Py 4 | 


* £2 


The Haarer D> BID E. 


ve World has ng thing worth, without thee: 
His Bliſs is pert: & who can call you bis. 
Fibo O wild 2. netz Sir, thi Wrerched e 
188 } r. 5 ? 55 N 8 
'Tis be ales ae of juſt Complaint.'”* #12 ot 


Lyn? Inſtruct me, Princeſs, how rò read our WS or 
Can he want ought the Soul of Man 9 wiſh, 
That hath your Hand? hl ; FR ard, 
8 Hy. But not my Heart. 

0 much too oft, I fear, my Eyes have told ** 
Vho tis reigus there: This; andes be bold, 
Jeg x; 7 or L ONSUC,,. 18 

To ſpeak more plain; but bn not, my Lord, 
When I declare you Power, and own my Love, 
Which centres all my Wiſhes ſtill in vou, a 
Tho' adverſe Fates have now decteed em vain: * 
Had Hope remain d, I ſtill had Ment, been, 5 7 
But how. 1 — Flame muſt with, this Hour Expire, 

Lin. O Heav'ns, 

W 7: cannot be! Such Sadnde have magick Pow, 

1: Can Wonders work, and make dead Hopes revive 
Misfortunes are no more, and Fear 's already fled. 
To take Poſſeſſion of my Rival's Heart 
Hopeleſs the Wretch, 7 2 ſtands conden emn'd by ye 
The King himſelf ſhall on my Part declare, al 
When, 58 my Birth's eee and N | 
Seits, PRE | 
The 8 — 1 defended, gave him Lifts 
Why boaſts my, Jongg ? "What Acts can merit * | 


Tis cho 1555 f V Worth, iy At « ev . Grace,, wh 


The pow ful Var pion ff we in my Love. HY = 
Such tender W. ords repanimate. my. Breaft." 4 * 0 
Ell traig By ch th E Kings, and let hin know »— 
1 Ap Id Sir, forbear ; at my Ege eaty ſtay, 

my Petition may be heard with Fayour:" 


Tak e Of mY N Cle, 


* 
Atv 
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Lows: ang: — 
on Shen ;toW'rdy; whi 


1 . 


w ean'ſt thou Love, and yet Bebel, _ e? 


Eslone of Ka Egyptus' ne Ba 
Lys. A Son of King Egypras / GET hr 
Ep. Lynceus, I think, he's call'd. * W [at ; 975 
„ Bleſt Gods! Lyne 7 
finity of Sounds may make Miſtakes, era” 
kin it to m „repeat the —_— or 
t why — Sp: ſappoſe that thou ſhould'ſt err? | 
in wou'd my Heart believe, tho' ſtill it doubts: 
r can it be? his real Name be Iynceu . 


* 
„ 


[by this Surprize > Why ſeems this) Matter Arge 
Ime gives him out a Prince of faireſt Hopes 0.4 


Proud. tl he ws Al. 
you this e Madam? Non 


now 


bs Brew King approves! to be my and 
is Royal Brothers too my Siſters wed, 

2 a this th' appointed Nuy for the Selena, 
An. Do L:not dream: pn hott) 

is Faney ſure that plays u _ my See 


err 


nd all's the working of a 1 . 2#f2 7 
heard, or thought I heard, en 
ber her :Lord; if then ſuch Sounds were e 


reak: forth my Soul in moſt exalted Joy, 
. — eien Paſſion in his Saul: aue 


| act waſte; Deild 4 wwovsd oy We mi i 55 
eee ee 
. O Hypermweſita! then it is moſt ſure 1555 

Ju Hot but feige the Paſſton that Hiftel !?! 


{ as Pity only ſpake in my Beha | If, 0 T7 87 'J 4 ab x 
hilſt my more favour'd Rival 2 <1 bt 12 Nenbsb A 1 
's Name 1 cannotHearn-- - Som 03 258294 


Wp. There refts no 8 gie, with me dci. | 
hat's not enjoyn'd a geeret to be . 50 4 


p. Moſt certain, Sir, — call'd bim Fg y 
x. Praiſe keen; fuch 1 er 7 45 "now be 


hp. Only bis Name, to me e his Perſon, 


a Dc Sas a. a 


Tbe DIsTRESS D BrtDE. ' 
In bis Behalf my nerle Intereſt joins? - de u 1 
For him alone your Favour I implore .. Vl 
Spread o'er your Face a gracious tender Smile, N © 1 
ied meet your Lover wich an equal Flame A 
the. What, Lane ar 1 give his vile pic 1 
For 7 tranſporting Joy; what Cauſe ion? 1114" hl} 
Tis Madneſs thus to plead: your Rival's Right. 4 
Lyn. Peace to my Breaſt, my Rival is no more i 2M 
| In me that happy Lynceus you chold, Ji. 1 
The Prince whom you unknowing enn. 2nd 
Hyp. You Lyncens, Sir? Won 4 f bear, yo God 
And King Egyptus Son? | Þ = 
Lyn. Of him the weed Son: 3 
Hyp. What Pleaſure ! — Oh what Horror ane 
. "my Seen e 
My Tongue ſpeaks Duty, but my Hear ſpeaks Dove, k 


" [4p 
| But can it be, my Lord? You are not hes 9 £10008 
Ill not believe? t; there is ſome other Lyncens. ——=- 

Ah me! Tis true; my Fears confirm his Words, © | 
Where's now my boaſted Reſolution gone? [Af 

Lyn. Thy" Words wou d ſcem to with n me "moe "i 
Is ſack: the Language of gering Live? Ph 
Too timorous Maid, diffolve on my warm Vern 
The'chilling Snow that hangs upon thy Boſom: — 
O ſpeak, and damp not with thy Looks my 1 po 4 4 
| Well-pleas'd Content ſits not upon thy 1 ON if 
| But in its place amaz'd* Confuſicn's ee 7 a8 
| Thy Blood — 2 thy Cheek: 45 not my Fair obe 
| ; "we FE, ; et gogo: „ "if 
Why this, my Love? Why this 1 Reſerve? 
Unburthen all thy Sdub within my Breaſt. : 

Hy. cen hath all my Love, but Grief's my | 

Lyn. Admit nor, at fuch — * e Gueſt, 
Da d bo, ods * me now:? 

Eu. Sun 


þ ET TOY as; 
4 the 

Theke Ne ia es in ther aal k 
2 97 Well 5 5 1 chen a ſac. wid Riepe, 
to hb 
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. 2420700 1500 
MR ack VAR, zur 


— = 0 Ne a 
Hhp. Facet L 8 rhe Jay © lie 2 * . { Hide 


: q Py FINES IK Fi9j 9 31 -21+ 
Ene 47 D 114 ah agen! 41 — 4 

12. Dan. 8 b Sir 8 take A Friend's, bre 

And bid brave Lynceus welcome to our {oft 

Hhp. Moſt falſe rhe Breaſts, of. Mep f treacheron 

5 Embrice,. 

N Lich ſcems to cheriſh him he means to. May. ¶ Ad 

Dan. TH: me, my Lord, you, wear Nga» too | 

1.7  Joul 

"IF Brotherha are "arxiv'd to make you knowg,,,. ; ., 

Ind ſhew:you to he Son of Great E 

f we have been wanting in our Juſt Regards, . | 

FConccalaent bears the Fault, you're {clt-condem'd. 

{The Honobrs that we paid, were Virtue's Ms... ve 
Reſpect unto. your Royal Blood omitted. 

| [ Bur Aires ſhou'd you hide your ſelf from u us, 

I's Who Rand ſo deep indebted to your Worth? 

Dy. Thar I conceal'd my Family and Name, 

5 Impute it to a Fault, whoſe 7 9 $ 0:40 

1 was inform'd, my Lord, that your Dt 

But twas the Errer of Report. 

Ill labour not to juſtify my ſelf, 
If now, being known, you bold we worth. the ti 

„ 200 "EN 2 TO : 

1 Permit, Great Sir, my Blood to mix with: RN 

k Favour my Souls N call me Son: 2 

My Teugde may ſpare to tell my Heart's, de 

Sp Obſe tt nears. my Eyes themſelves wall. eib it. 


8 


— 


Ys job. 5, * * Y 75 1 L 5 


The DisTtrtEss* T6 


Sd 40. Aol 5 Hifi | me 
Dan 40 10 PV a 1 1 rms mad 
ft g: T3: 0 N 


T ecial Favour to 1506 55 o Aid of 
The . her in 1155 the 1 Wie e "ny. 1 Gf 4 | 
Your Brothers with my other Daughters wed, 1 
Thus many Ties ſhall make Alliance ne 6 HH} | 
Egyptus too with ſo intent a Mind 1 
is Union ſeeks,” that held but in ſuſpe nce 
In his Requeſt, he takes it as deny'd: 
And Love impatient to enjoy its Gbject, 
| Warm, in Putſuit, is tortur'd by Deſay. 
THE DAV Hall therefore f give at once Content 
To Kin % 1 and his 4 2 Deſires. WIT 
Iyn: 74 


caſed? me, "Sir, from Ea $ Mouth * 
To wait the Confirmation of my Bliſs. ...... Mi 
Dan. T' obey her Father, is my Daughter 8 Cheien [ 
She forms her Mind according to my Will, 7 
| And ſtill approves as beſt, what I deſire. =! 
Go then, my worthy Son, your Brothers; 1 580055 
Our (elf and Daughters all will ftrait prepare, 1 
To meet you at Apollo's ſacred Altar, 4] 
and Hymem with his Songs ſhall crown the. Dow” 11:23 
- £5 > 5 a Lynceus: 11 

Kind Heav'n firſt mark'd me out the Way that. 1 4; 
To Safety's Seat, and pow it's within: n Aut 
Within my Pow'r the Enemy”: s confin d.. 
But thine 1455 be the Honour 1 in their Fate. „ 475 
| Lyxceus, thy Victim, deck d in all his Pride, 
Shall gayly march to dye” beneath thy Hand. . 
have no doubr” my Prieſtels is prepar'd,, . 

To offer up, with the molt feryent Zeal,. 
A Sacrifice ſo grateful ro the Gods and me... 
Ap. Are then diſtracting Horrors the 1 
Th hat tt, black Deed wills leaſing be to Heay'n? 

Far otherwiſe f my ſtartled Sou divies, 


lM See re oo EST — I > 


and Dorr: Or, 


30 a 
Wia gain n lide before my Sight 
My Footſteps bloody Tisck purſuing 2245 Guilt 
My Reæaſoniag bot in fear, and cannot help me. 
My Royal. — or poor: Lyncexns murther'd 1 | 
The Voice of Nature bids me ſave my er 
Tet is there no 25 left, ann 
0 Sir, agginſt — 13 | bete, n 
And Godlike Lynceus ftands not in their Wok. 
i Lynceus, who hard, will ne'er invade your Life. 
Dar. I hen wareole'd Ind thou'rt at a loſs, 
What Pact to take- Cou'd Thought oonkeire 
That Wer mneſt ra, dear to me as Life, 
bSbe cv'n to Dotage lov'd, that ſhe ſhou'd doubt, 
Whether her Duty *rwere to fave her Father! 
Wp. In doubt to ove ny tender Father's Life 
Oh no! tho' Pity's in my Nature, 
| Give Place, ſoft Paſſion, to a pious Rage ; 
Be warm a while, my Heart, with martial Fire, 
To raiſe my Courage equal ro thy Danger; —— 
# Heay'n has my Vows, my Father's Foe ſhall dye, 
And all his Virtues ſhall not ſave him. | 
Dan. Tis Virtue's Counterfeit this Lynceus wears; 
The Friend appears, the Enemy s conccal'd, 
rat unſuſpected, at more proper time, 
He might aſſanlt chat Life he once preſerv d; 
: And with more eaſe aſcend. the Throne of Argo, 
His Brothers too combine inthe Deſign, - 
But in thy Hand ſecure I place my Guard.: 
5 take the well-prov'd Stoel you know the ref, 
| Your Siſters too . 1 Gieadly Weapon. 
6 { Gives. Dagger, and Exi. 
o It mant be my Hear unſays my Words 
The God of Love hath ta en Poſſeſſion there, 
And reigm Lord abſolute of all within; 
In vain my Hands bear Daggers, and bear Death, 


b Whilſt an my Lynceas ſide Love arms my al 


- 


{2 Ang T. enderneſs, and — She 222 
This - Inftrument of Dearh A my touch, 
em ge | 
| fecbiy hold f it ; with: 4 ; trembling 
And Strength is wanting for its cruel un, 
Tho' Duty to a Father, and a! King requires i. 
Had mighty Love me with this Weapon arm'd, | / 
With manly Force Fad graſp'd the poliſlyd Heck 


#4 4 


Nor Trunk at-Danger of the approaching Foe, 
But with this Hand undaunted ſtruck the Blow, 
The Effects of pow'rful Love myſterious are: 
bo turns Hane Courage gives, by turns gives F 
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las. * HO' dark the Morn, how glorious clos d 
. the Day! 5 F 
he ſighing Lover ſmiles a Bridegroom now. 
Tris done, the. great Solemnity's performd; 
Ween in all his Pomp preſided there: 
ind when the aged Seer conjoyn'd our Hands, 
he rifing Joy that overſpread your Looks 8 
Vas caught by mine, and made me ſhare the Bliſßs. 
Vong Happineſs attend the holy work. 
Hu. O Friend, whoſe Breaſt is skill'd with dou- 
. * 
Joys to give me twice, and ſhare my Sorrows, 
dow ſhall I ſpeak? what equal Words can tell 
be full Content that now dilates my Soul? 
n the long train of Ages hence to come, 
May thro” each circling Year, this happy Day 
[With a diſtinpmih'd Luſtre glorious ſhine: 
Eet Grief be huſh'd, nor Sorrow's Voice be heard, 
On this bleſt Day let ev'ry Wretch be happy. 
ö The ſhackled Slave ſhall taſte of Liberty, 
This joyful Day, which gives into my Arms, 
1 Heav'as choiceſt Gift, gives Hypermneſtra. 
be Gods protect the Royal Donor, . 
Laas, I find, my Lord, you noted not the King. 


#5 
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De DisTRESS'D BRIDE. 2 


Lyn. Idas, I nothing mark'd ; the pompous! Rires, 
And * the gaudy ſbow patt unobſery'd, 2 - 
\ly4oyely/Bride alone eng d me-all S 
Th' Attention of my Soul "wasbenton h tx 
Has. As the Proceliog moy'd in Folemn Sta oe” 
The King a Smile forc'd on his downcalt . ; 
Whilſt Anger ſeem' d to threaten on his Bro -W. 
e look d a8 doth the Sun that faintly ſhines +». 14 
hro' ſtormy Clouds; and when the pte b. prieſt 
Requir'd him to preſent the bathful Bride, 

s trembling Hand ſeem'd; backward in its Office, 
And with an inward Voice he mutter'd his conſent. 
is {range Deportment drew each Eye upon him, 
Hu. O *twas the Tenderneſs of fond old Age, 
nwilling to admit a Sharer in her Loye; 

My grateful Heart ſhall make him large amends, * 
fnd rival his lov'd Daughter in her DF: U "Ml 
FTrumpets ſound e 4 
but hark! my Idas, hear, the revelling Bride grooms | 
prop loud i in Mirth; ter! $ not oo od be abſent. 


; | WY 


5 my perinneſtra. 


: 
i 


i 4 


Vp. The fatal Hour 3-H on, that calls me forth," 
» uncxampled Proof of rigid Duty. 

© Pow'rs ſupreme, who know'my Kebie Part, 
end your Athftance all ou Nature's fide, cg 
ontending Paſſions in Their Height to wel l 
Ind for a while let Rage po (Teſs me all. 2 5 4 | 
a whither does. my hateful Put oe tend? WI i 

9 


eflect, my Thou ghts, upon th 4H uftrious V. a, 
2 my Lots Life” y Love ws 1 
ergdious Heart, to tye the faithful Your” n 
| Marriage Bonds, for Sacrifice fecure 3 oo I 
cridious Heart, beſtowing faney d oy, 
uke his Pain more. exquilitely Marg. 
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Y , Squj gonceits me moſt his o 
I Reptores high, and breathiog nought bot Los. 
>The charming Youth hangs over me inamqur'd ; 
Can Iithen plunge a Dagger in his Breatt, 

And cruel reward fuch-Tenderneſs with Death? 
Ah me! my Heart relents: thou ſhalt not dye! 
No, Lyueeus, no, Lord of my Heart's defies, ... 
Tho! angry; Duty chide, thou ſhalt not dye. 
Heavns? thall I fee my Father then expire? 
Inſtead of bleſſing, hear his dying Voice 
Upbrading me with Treaſon, and his Death, 


* 


Imploring Curſcs on my perjur d Head. 
© gruel Duty! oh unbappy Love! ! 
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Where Ills arc ſo extream, no Choice is there: 
W here neither Way leads right, I needs mult er 
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Das. The Jovial Bridegrooms then made lay: 
P/ ka . iT 
Arc. The flowing Bowl unwearied went its rous! 
And never-ceaſing Mirth kept equal Pace. 
Wiz Rotes crown'd,. and ſleck with odorous Nad, 
Great. Bacchus proudly tnumph'd in each Check. 
Fill'd with his ſpritely Juice their Blood ran high, 
All gay and joyous, meaning nought but Plcalure. 
Prepar'd and eager for the amorous Conflict, 
They ſought the genial Hd. 
Dan. But ne er mult taſte its Joys. 
Death;s Iran Arms, not thoſe of gentle Love, 
Shall cloſe embrace em ; fill'd with Luſt and With 
In all their gallant State, with Garlands crawn'd, 
They'll fall meet Victims to ch' incenſed G ods, 
But mark d you Zyncrus. mongſt th cxulring Sons? 
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tee. Moſt nearly, Sir z his Heart was more eff 
Abore the reſt with double Fifes He Plow'd, _ 'Þ 
Das. There is ho caufe, yet he Atte dſturbe f 
My Thoogtits beſpeak tne fafe ig 
Yer when! gave her up before the Gods; 8. 
A Voice; no doubt Dirt! alarm d mine , 
Charg'd 15 1 the Ofaclee. | 
'T'was fitedt' when H offer'd all the reſt. 

. = mh is brave, tis true; well ere 

r 

But unfufpected Dangers, and conceal'd;” 
Furniſh no cauſe to call his Valour Font" | 

Dan. However, Aren, when our Life-s at Sti 
Our Care ſhou'd equal the important Cauſe; 
See therefore ev'ry Portal doubly mann d. 
And guard each Avenue with ricteſt watch: 
"Tis time you give the Orders out. i 

Arc. My Prince's Life demands my utmoſt c 


Dan. he Neon of Night is paſt, and d gegen 
Which friendly waits upon the bour' 1 
Flies from rh* Embraces of a Monarch's Arms. 1 
The Mind difturb'd, denies the Body feſt. 
Oft al the Evil that attend Mankind, 1 

of P y, the worſt is Death; NF 

_- wherefore does dur Nature fear it moſt? ll 
t hark, methoughr I heard a deep-fereh'd a 

is lo: the dying Tone falutes my Ear :; 

find my Daughters then do love us well, 

And ate 65fervant of the Gods and me. | 
What! ſtill more morral Soutt:ds ! O bravely al 


l 1 LO 

Victorios Brides, krike home, 
Down, down, ye clirſed Thee 
Ha! Protect me, all ye Gods! 1 
What bloody Fantoms fly before” m 
55 Head whirls round! lo Ras gaß the 1 
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> gnaws the Vultur oF Se TRAY: thn\ 

id, wy Heart; already are ra Vd Oo... 

val een mark, how let they 
de 0 phe th | 

Wo themſelves behind 155 dusky.: zrove. 8 

neus ſcapid my view: 1 

jure be Here 20h bur all i is vanich'd!. 


Artas ! 1 
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pter th perroneira with a 4 in ber Hand, 
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At length wy Prince, th' endearing Youth, f 


is gone. © 
imthy Wings, OLove,. to Waft him hence; 3 


ight,. 12 90 Friend of Love, make 515 n 


flight? [I + 
put. thy thicket Robes Oe on, * 

e Purſuers Foot may ſtumble oſt. 
er from the Path my Lyzceus treads: ., 
his uſe dart forth thy brighteſt Stats, 

bim fafely on his dangerous way. 

ki but ſcape, FI! meet my Father's "ET 

ed bear the Violence of his, Storm; 

tion rightly weigh'd might A dal 
Fhim from, a Crime he ſhou'd. hae 5 
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og” Eyes ſti hold the ghaſtly f 455 
peak, © ally 80 


u my*Lynceas, my deareft Lord? e bloc ven 
eſitates thy. T CO to ſend. me to EY os OF: 
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rows the Stone there. endleſsrlrns the Wheel! 3 


I ſtay and watch, 47 
0 e! Runs off afrighted 0 
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hen cruel Brides amazing Horror! 
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we from the Fright 1 yoor Loks diene. e 
in I fear, by the oppoſing Guards ! 'F 6. aß 7 tle 2 \ 


ꝶ6Uꝶ CT —— —— —j—.' AA —— 


27 f \ 
A rsa Ssb- D* BIT. | 
-_ What Fs Wounds, and ming Sr | 


of Blood! 7 141 
The Tyrant Death rrlumphs' throughog 
Court, - U 64 


Each Bridal Bed bears Witch of kis Pow? rac 
Thy blood-ftain'd:Sifters, falſe to their plghted i 
Have all their Husbands fouly murder'd !'. +} 
Horrid the Slaughter from the Fury's Hands: 1 
Not one has Mercy found. _ 

Hyp. Too well, alas, the rigid King” 5 abey' a! 
Enough of. Blood is ſhed to fate his Soul: 18 
Nor Cruelty it felf wou'd thirſt for more?: i 
Oh, he'll be Good, and give me my dear Lord. 1 

Ins Then T Madam, lives 
J fear'd Obedience too had made you guilty. | 
May Heav'n reward your purer Love. Wo 
But ſay how you preſerv'd the worthy Prince: 51 1 | 

Hyp. Long was the doubrful ſtrug le in my: Bre | 
E'er Love o'er long- fix d Duty cou'd prevail. 
One while the Daughter, then the Wie took pil 1 
And once how near was the Approach of Death! | 
The Tyrant ſmil'd, as tho” his work were done: 
One little Moment, how was my barbarous Hand 
I tremble ro behold the threatning Poſture; -/- 
Iris. At ſuch a time cou'd Piry quit thy Breaſt ! 
Cou'd Love be abſent from ſo fair a Seat? 

Hyp. Never was Wedding. night like 9 85 
Diſmal and full of Terrors. 4 
Howlings and Yells, with Croak of Birds ill -ome 
To them ſucceeded Sounds more direful : « 
Deep piercing Groans, which Nature dying gave. 
How did my Soul receive the doleful No: ice, 
That my bold Siſters had perform'd their Part, 
Whilſt I remain'd a Coward to my Duty; 
Which to enforce," I call'd to mind my Oaths, 
The Dangers threat” ning, and foretold to fall 
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5 8. 
Loves and Dprxz Or, 


pyal Dandus, ſhou'd TLguceus ſee the Day: 
ancy too, diſturb'd, brought to my view : 
Wcher's F ori Wh W W 1 04 8 


— 


quel me! felge me, Baues . 
e was my” Arm fen 'd Mic to pierce by 
art, 

+ * God os 1255 frbad: 4 1 

n ſmiling, in a Dream, the lovely Boy 

yd with his my armed Hand, and to his Breaſt 
deadly Point too nearly brought: I ſhriek'd, 
prung from the kind dangerous Embrace, C 

y affrighred Voice he wak d. 


8 tor Death. 

wx Straight 1 cxplain'd the all debened n 
gd him to fly, from Argos far to fly. 

kd a thouſand Queſtions in 2 Breath. 

Frregcbing Day allow'd no time for Anſwer's' 

F preſt bis Flight, 

be ignominious, warſe than Death, he 77840 

more inclin'd to part with Life than me, 

sd, embrac'd, and bid me kind Fare wel: 

Koo engaging Fondneſs vou d not let him part. 
In he kiſs'd, embrac'd, again he bid Fare wel. 
ain he bid Fare wel, anne on my Eyes he bung. 


Pd; 370 g : 
E dead with For, not for. * folk ths + ay 


chid me as unkind, and led me back, 


Khich rold him De- 


* 


Imazing his Harp do fur your gene Hand 


Ik, Lyntens, hark, 1 phy 'dy 4 n che Muxq' an 


en Arm in Arm Fro the Door convey'd him; 


The DIS TRE SSD BRIDE. 

He kiſ'd the falling Drops, and they prevail'd; | 
Uowillingly he fled, and left his Heart: 4 4 

Iris. Protect him, all ye guardian, Deitiesz vn 
Reſtore rhe Prince, reſtore him to his — 125 
Tis Virtue's. Cauſe, aſſert it as your own. 8 
But ſee; the King with youthful Gait appeats; 
How pleas'd his Look! how open, and how free l. 
Irbe Night that added to, hath taken from his Nee 
But when he, undeceiv'd, by Proof ſhall find, 32 
WT hat Hyper mne ſtra's falſe, and Lynceus fled, - -. 
How will you bear the Terror of his Frown! S: 
How meer his Anger, raging, diſappointed! 

Hyp. With Innocence I ſtand fo Tony arm'd, 
My Mind's ſecure 'gunlt Fear, + 


' Enter Danaus and thai: Kn 
Da Oh jet me fly, and hold in dear Embrace, [ 
My ypermneſtra, Guardian of my Yearsz _ {.. 1 
Ny Age's Bleſſing, and my Throne's Support. | 4 
| 


hro' rhee ar caſe my Mind delighted ſees 

. great Revenge compleat ; ; the, Head- aeg 

= louths _ 1 

Wc juſtly fallen in their black Deſigns. | i 

y Siſters all, bravely led on by thee, 

e made a grateful Offerin to the Gods.. o 

E | b Blood of the warm matze ficams to 1 

= Hcav'n; 

* nd with theinbreatdefs” Trunks have joy'd our © Eyes. 

Wings are the Care of Heav'n; in their Defence, | 

wards forget to fear, and timorous Maids - . | 

uh boldly draw the Sword, and act the Wartiour. || 
| 


— 


* 


I Which ſeems to ſhow of Grief more Sign than Joy 3 
| ud in your Eye Fears float, by Force reſtrain'd: 
3 D pea the Cauſe ; I feel m wy. Fears return. 


| ut Child, chere hangs a Cloud upon thy Face, | 
Y Sir, the Difturders o 


your Peace ce diſaiſs5 


a 


2 


40 Lo vx py | - (0 Or; 


or is there any further cruel Proof, "MY! 
They'd ſet me vn; if you're? bor yet ſecure, 


What wou'd:my Father more? LS Heart : 
| Dan. Delay 725 he rden wy 


2 pole th =, 1 5 ed 1's 3 
X [4 Jrtcews to my ngin 7 5 8 
Raviſh — 3 ſhew bim egg the S in. 
My Heart! She weeps to hear but, of his Death: 
She meets my Flood of Joy, v with Floods. 1. Tears. 
Not ſo her Sifters m 
Tm then betray'd, a Son-in-Law's 8 418 WE. 
There is no wiſſi d- for Sign of Blood upon her. 

tp. I have told JOU, Sir, you have no Hauſe for 
| ear; 1 PAY 
Lynceus is baniſh'd; and my ' Father's aße f 
As well by Flight, as by ha Death ſecure. _ 

our Safety by his Blood had I procur'd, . 

he Cauſe of your Complaint bad been more 1 
Dan. And: delt dae (alle one) Daley, me patch 
Py, Sealy of Vows # dare to defend thy Wl | 

Crimes? 8 
t I delay. * - I 5 5 Zeal; "Al 3 
aſte and purſue the guilty flying Data rid ( 
Prag him in Chains unto the Bar of Juſtice. N 
n Face (leaſt twice deceiv d) he dies. Ex. Arca ! 
g. Oh Sir, recall your Orders, too ſevere; 
or for his Guilt, your Anger makes him fly. 
ESuppos'd defign'd, how'yam were the Artempis 
Of one, a Stranger, naked, without N lumbert. 
pet Danger re 

Dan. Yes, thou doſt N to ſpeak in his Defence. 
{Twill woch avail him, that a perjur'd Wretch 
Shall;pfead his Cauſe, "againſt whole | 
Before the, Gods, and in aF ather's Right, 
Pe ſwore. 3 


57. i promis d, Sin, tis true, to 0 J your Foe; | I 
RF 


= 
'# 


8 
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The Dis TRESS'D BrIDE. ¼ 
And when I yow'd. his Death, it then ſeem'd juſt. 
But wherefofe made you him my wedded:Lzord? 
His Power became ſuperior to your o.õ. l. j 
Dury's'a Father's Right; greater's a Husban@'s Due 
He claims our Duty.join'd. with tend'reſt Lobe. 
Cou'd I then hate, Where all my Love was owing? 
Againſt your, Rage, an Husband-I-deferid j++ 
And, ſhift the Parts, I ſtand my Father's Guard, | 
A gainſt the Fury of an Husband's Arm: Ho 
= The moſt Oppreſs'd, are moſt my Care. = 
Dan. Woman, ſpeak plain, for once aſſert il 
Truth. 9 | \ 
Confeſs, thou baſely lov'd'ſt this Lynceus. 1 
Hyp. Ab, ſay not baſely, Sir; our Flame was thil 
moſt pure. 7 Le 
No unbecoming Bluſh ſhall ſhame my Cheek, 
To avow my Love, where Virtue fits enthron'd. 
What you impure Reproach, bears Honour's Stamp, 
Which thy Imperial Pow'r ſhall ne'er deface, nn 
Tho” threat'ning Death in its moſt ghaſtly: Form: 
Ev'n then I'll ſmile: triumphant in my Fate. | 
Dan. So brave is i. td 7 IRS 89D + 


L > 
- 


Ves, treacherous Wretch, the Gods require thy Blood 
Of which I'll make *em.juſt Oblarion, 2 


+ £3 . "LE, * ' | | 
. Ir matters not,. Fl bear the torruting' Wheel 
Diſtort each Limb; but hear me, Sir, let Tyne | 


| Dan. No more, III hear no more, he gene, 
_ "ready art thou batęful to my Sight; “ 
Thy Siſters now have all thy Part in Danaat.. [Exirl| 

p. Moſt dearly purchas d, where Blood pays the 


Price, 3 
f 


G * 


1 


More welcome Hate, ſo. Iguceus chcer my Hours, 

| Than Love that's bought with his more'valn'd Life. 
N billt ſuch the Terms, moft willing I refign © 

| . Daughter's Portion in a Father's Love. 
baue my Part, ye Daughters of the King: 
" o longer ſhall ye bear a Siſter's Name; 


LovE and Dur r: Or, 
hoſe Hearts no more Relation hold to mine, 
In melting Snow to never- yielding Flint. 


> boaſt Obſervance of an impious Oarh, _ 
noſe juſt lafringenienc fair Applauſe ſhall*© 
I Infamy records. your curſed Deed. 

o lateſt Times you'll ſtand the Mark of Scorn, 


hilſt nuptial Songs my Mem'ry: ſhall adorn : 
tis molt Glorious thus to be forſworn ! 


_-\" 


The End of the Fourth A CT. 


The DIS TRIS SD BRAIPDI. 
* | FRY is Wo? o Fhd ihe I | 


er V. s CEN E 1 | 
SCENE 7zhe Sant - 


Enter Lynceus and Idas: 


1 S painful is the Soldier's galling March, 
Than this our Toil: Fll wander thus no 
further : 1 
> Gods, tis ſad, do guard the Innocent, | 
yet our Safety * not worth their Care. 
as, Deſpair's, my Lordg the, watli-af Pves. 
'Twere vain to hope; beſet on ev y ſide, 
T b Gu to Gate aur wearied Steps we turn 
i Watch, each Guard, each Paſſage molt 9p 
ve try'd in vain, no way. to us is open. 
. Suppoſe once more Jifoland the Gaards. | 
8 pow'rtul tempting Gold be barr'd a Pallage ? 
WP. If through th all-ſerccning Dark we: + FA 
| icape, 5 = 
can we ſhun the Sun's 2 allein Eye? 
rege er we go, Suſpicion will purſue us: 
F Labyrinths muſt we run, ſtill dogg'd with Fears? P 
ſurely Innocence ſhould be without em; | 
W-ulk no longer like the branded Villain, 
ith a guilcicſs Brow confront the Tyrant: 
© dear to me is Honour, chan my Life. 
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Lovz and Dory: Or, 


Bu, 4 Soldier obfe rroing Losen, 


9 ESD 2 1366 we "$A, 


801 It is the Prince, the 1 Prince, 
Whoſe gracious Eye took note of me in Battle, 
Show'd me to the King, and from the loweſt N 
Rais d me to my Poſt; ſhall now the Price, 
The mighty Price that's ſer upon his Head, 
Induce me vilely to betray my Patron? 
| So baſe an Act my honeſt Heart diſdains, 

What would I not rather dare to fave him! 
_ £zn. This Soldier ſeems to know us, his Face tt 
I remember well. What would Jou, Friend? 

Sol. Sir, I'm in your Debt, and 

£51, It is forgotten. 

$0]. But never will by me, my Lord. 

To vou I owe the Honours I now wear, 
Which foul Ingratitude ſhall never ſoil. 

Zn. T1 think the galiant Man, that by wy 6d 
Bebav'd fo well in the laſt Action. 

So]. Your Doane Sir, N me in that | 

vice; f 
Thence my Proferthens . your great Diftreſ, 
My Lord, I know; hard is che King's Purſuit, 
Urg'd on 'by large Reward, to take your Perſon. 
W hat lies within my Power to e Your Flight, 
You N command—— 

Dy. Soldier, I dare believe ches“ 

What is' t you adviſe ? for we are at a Joke. 

Sol. Strict is the Watch, and double is the Gun 
Yet through the Poſtern, at the Eaftern Tow'r, 
I hope to gain a Paſſage at that Poſt; 

The Officer who now does Duty Habs, 


My old Companion, ev'n from: boyiſh Sports 


PII try bis Friendſhip and yet 
In. Doubts and Delays make Danger certain. 
Lead on, Your d Sir, Will make us Way. 


The DISTRESSD BRIDE. 


v. Orders fo ſtrict were ne'er enjoin'd before. 
Man that Paſſage. ſceks al, either Gate, 

Peſtion'd of his Buſineſs, where, and whence., 
W: Pcrſon, and ygur Features fo deſcrib*d,' | ts 5 
anger at firſt fight might. know you, Sir; Abs 
W. 25 'ris ſaid, ſo ES a isgthe King" 40 gp 
9 el Torture hell compel the Princeſs, 7 
eo where you're conceabd, or which ee, 
| rel away, my Lord, before the Guard's feliev d. 
| „ My dne ee, tortur'd1. fay*d' | thou We bs. 


45 
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1 | 
1 | 2 A 
Thus runs Report, my. 3 e ee | 
Her tender Limbs endure the curſed Rack? gz! 'Y 
natural Tyrant! it muſt not, ſhall not be. 9 
Sir, we loſe Time; the Crowd begins cofoarm; l 
, It matters not li 
Come, Sir, the Way' s not long, aſhor Hours | 
a 4 1 : 1 
ſtreet directs us to the Gate. OE l 
[aas, | cannot g:! ðĩVU OW 


| | contrive to ſcape, and. 0 my Dove | 4 
dnes, beneath a Villain's e | 53H _ 
a Villain too | 


Jour News hath candy wy Thoughts from 
ig KL 
k to Court, thy Priſoner by Conſent; 


pive thee a Reward, and —_ will Pleuſe wy | 
| leave to Fate. 


© iy the King, (my Lord) 0 or Death is certain. 


L adviſe 
o more: I'm. fix d. 11 


bis way conducts. to e cha to Dank, 
0 mee toe. Going out, 


0 


Love and DuTyY: Or, 


s C E N E IL A Royal Apartmen. 
Euer Dahaus. 


Wbüg Lyncen Rien my Mind enjoys no Peid 
Suppoſe him ta en, which way to give him De 
Unqueſtionable I know the Acts of Kings, 
Ter Poliey direfts to fatisfy the Crowd, 
And ſometimes ſhow em, wherefore we do thu 
A firm Report ſhall therefore give it gut, ⁵ 
That King Eguptus arid his Sons combin'd | 
Again my Life, and fell in their Attempt; 
Then en a publick Stage, Lynceus, led forth to] 
Will evidence my 5 FO" all my Fears; 


x; wy 75 * 55 
N N. Euer * 1 Iphis. | 


| 


Y Ius, purſue theſe Gen 
[ Gives 4 Paper, and Fs 


Kras what Tidings bring' ſt thou of the TA 
Arc. As yet he lurks conceat'd;, my Lords | 
| No Eye has glanc'd upon him. 
Dan. Our Mellegy: to my Daughter, (once | 


| ſo) 
IT mean the Traytor- s Wiſe, accurſed Name! 


What Anſwer met it? 
Arr. Fow'rds a Diſcovery note, no Light 
thence. 
Dan. Sets ſhe at nought our juſt Reſemmen 


Perverſe and obſti nate 
Ar She pleads his Irmocenee, and ber o! 


And altho n with the Force of Ton 
The Pains acute each Limb, each Nerve fv 


a ſhe perſiſted obſtinately mute, 
8 8 wy pL bred: unmoy'd, ſhe {mi L 


— —— 


The Dis TRESS˙ D BRIDE. 5 


And pray'd the Gods te fave him. 

Dan, Command her here without delay : 
A Moment may prove fatal. 

Arc. She waits your Pleaſure. [E.. Adi | 


LE 
[The Ki walking in Paſi 
Dan. And ſha a Girl thus my Wrath? , 


Our Life at Hazard, Mercy” 8 then a Folly. 8 
i 
Enter Hypermnefira and Areas. 3 


Arcas, provide for inſtant Execution: 0 C . 44 
Hp. My trembling Hear forebodes the worſ.— 


Aft 
May I enquire, my Lord, Frey” not offend, 44 
Who is th* unhappy Wrerch that's doom'd to die? | 
Dan. Thy fel, the treacherous Wife of Lynceug. 
Hyp. Give me my Right, and ſay the faithful Wit i 
| A Tile I more pride in than my Birth. | 
"Dan. Thou abject. Wretch, t were criminal tl 
ſpare thee. i! 
Hyp. Add bur my Years, ye Gods, which Nau 
„ eee ee 
To my dear Husband's Life, and I'm content: i 
My Fear's for him alone. 1 = 
Dan. Tis guilty Fear, and makes thee ſhare hi x 
„„ A 
No wonder then the Fraytor's no where found: 
She that deſires him ſafe, - would make him fo. 9 
Hp. Grant me that Power, ſweet Heav'n, [ as 
no more. 
Dan. Audacious Rebel! this to my Face, 
With ſo affur'd a Front? Flt bear no longer. 


[Shaking her Arm l 
Inſtantly point out the Villain 8 Hiding place, 1 


— 7 
F 2 
1 

1 


17 


4 

* — 
| 7 
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LY 


Or be for ever ſiientyͤ 
0 L with his Sword, 
| Hyp. Royal 1 nan 


LOVE. hh Dur v: 07 


Dan. Then underſtand me, A 
5 Ho. My Lord 
| Lyn. &c. [at the Door) ] Our coming was well VR 
I Ad. 
s. N 0 e nor dare to mediratc a 2 
og To Lynceus, Sir, my plighted. Faith is giv” n, 
15 is my loving and beloved Lord. 
o his Concealment I'm a Stranger, * 
et were the Secret truſted to my Breaſt, 
| foft ſure 't were ſafely lodg'd. 
l Dan. Then thus Pl ſearch-ro find it. 
|  FOffering 10 ſtab her, when enter Lynceus, ſeizes his 
$ "  _ Sword, diſarms him, and offers to kill bim. 
In Barbarian, hold! ll not expoſtulate. 
p. My deareſt Lord! O ſtop thy Violence, 
* ithdraw Dy. Hand, or thro' me give the Blow— 
{ Placing her ſelf before the Ring 
| Lyn. Forbes, my. Love 3 n thou defend N 
[  Murderer ?: _ 
| is too much, he merits not ſuch Goodneſs. 
p. eee he is my Father. | 
n. Thou gav'ſt her Life, and ſhe ſhall give thee 
. thine. on my tbe ade embraces her, 
"hy Piety diſarms me. 
Kat Guards there— 


Wu. 


— 


4 Enter Guards, with them Arcas. 


cure 1 5 Traytor, make ſafe the . 

Lys. Tis thus he thanks thy Goodneſs. - 
> for the Sword again! 

Hy. Injure not Virtue, Sir, 3 Calumny, 
0 hich Fear unmanly dictates. Behold him well ! 
19 Danaus, view him with impartial Eyes, 

Four Fears will vaniſh, and your Heart acquit him. 
; Should Innocence appear, ſhe'd put on Looks like hi 
ee, Sir, ſerene his ESD and his Front 2 


| 
. 
| 


b DIS TRE SSO D BRIDE. 44 
Juſt Gods ! did Guilt cer look ſo lovely ? _ * 

Dan. Peace, doting Fool; by thee he's ſeen 
Thro' Love's falſe Opricks, diſcerning fill amißs; ö 
But 'tis the full Perfi jon of his Guilt, = 
Which whilſt it repreſents ſweer Virtue's Face, * 
Conceals a baſe corrupred Traytor's Heart— Þ 
The Hand of Juſtice then hath reach'd you, Sir, 

[To Lynceus 

And Treach'ry now ſhall meet its due Reward. 

Lyn. Toles impious Men L the Name ol 

aftice.* 
Thou ye pe Prince, whom deſperate Fear make) 
bold 

The Law of Nations thus to violate, ri een <4 
Thou Coward Tyrant, murdering in the Dark; 9 
My Brothers Blood, in barbarous manner ſhed, | 
laforms me of the Fate I muſt expect: 1 
But I demand to know, where lyes — guilt? 
Who my Accuſers? what th' oh; ecte en 


Is Power ſubjected to thy wies Will, | 
A Miniſter ſubſervient to thy Paſſions, | X F 
{Without reſtraint of Reaſon, or of Juſtice : pF 1 
Is this the Right Divine that Kings may claim? if 
Accurs'd that Soul, which "repreſents the Gods | 
bus cruel as its ſelf 
re to give forth the Cauſe of this procedure? _ a 
Dan. Dare treacherous Lynceus ask the Cauſe? 
In. Th' ungrateful Tyrant! 
Nich hazard of my own, I ſav'd thy Lifes EY 4 
by Crown, and Honour too, are traiterous'C ies 3 4 1 | 
pre theſe my Crimes? "I 
Dan. >. the Motives are, which done 
ill 
be upright Gods thou chargeſt with Injuſtice 
WE he Voice of Heav'n has doom'd thee, which de: 
. clares, | 
on Lynceus lives, then Donaus d yes. 


F 4 
: Pre- 


ſo. oVE % DUTY; V, ay 
[eeferving of of our {elf, is. ut aden | 
i lake hence your Prifapery Guards —— 


Lee approach to ſtke him, 


r fer hold awhile — 

-{Hyper, prevents Arcas Jajing hoid of bin 
ven FR g's to let you know yer further, 
hy ill-plac'd Love bath wrought thee theſe Misfar 
WW runes. 

I"hrough thee thy Brothers fell ; for into Greece 
[by Follies led their Youth, on baſe Deſigns, 
Fo rob me of my Daughters, and my Crown 

* hilſt thou berray'dſt the fondneſs of my Years, 
y artful Love hep true Affections ſtole, '  ' 
2 ho now with thee confederates againſt me. 

| | Lyn, „ © if Love's my Crimes then TN nl 


| 
l ithout alen dene ſuch Galt, Lg 
Which makes me for my Hpermmeſtra dyes 
Zut let not Madneſs overturn thy Senſe, - 
Forbear to wound your ſelf in your er Of. ſpring 
Though cruel,” Sir, remember you are Man, 
| [Let Nature's Voice be heard, = .. fr 
Ap. O hear him nat; give Jynceus but his Life, 
a but thy ruling Hand direct the Steel, 
For bim Gelign d, a Spare my Breaſt, 
WA fill will call yeu Father, in you kind. 
| Das. What, to divide ſuch Loves 1 twere 1 
| ranny. 
| . Fools, you but in your F ate, 
Pee, Aras, th' Inſtruments of Death prepar'd, 
| then conduct him to the Palace Gate. 
Arc. Nought's wanting but th' Offender's F 


i 12 ſence. kf 
| i Dan. "— ben him to _—_ Charge, and give uy 0 
g eat 
1 5 80 Oo Danaus, Fe one laſt Embrace: 1 
1} $ | WEITIY 1 . LE 
| F "iy * | b 0 d 2 50 
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e DTS TRESS'“D BRIDP E. 5 
Dan. Purſue your Orders, and diſpatch the Tray 
ä 1 

Lyn. O Hypermneſira' Thus to be torn from The 
„ SUED SWF D Parted by the Guards 
Gives ſharpeſt Death, with Thee | part with Life! 
The Tyrant now may ſheath his uſeleſs Sword. 
Dax. Slaves, wherefore this Delay! Speak I in 
vain: | | | 
Lyn. Heav'ns keep my Love; O thoſe Tears 
S give Torture— _ [Hyp. weeping 
Wi hou faithful Wife, tare wel | "i 
| [Ex. Lyn. led out by Guards. 
Hy. O ſtay, ye guilty Miniſters of Fate, | 
Ind rake me with my Lord, ye cruel Guards 
ls, I wrong the Men; they're but the Sword, 
W/ hich hurts not of it ſelf; he tis that ſlays, 
e who directs its uſe; O 'tis my Father! 
ut wherefore do I uſe th' endearing Name? -i 
lake haſte, hard-hearted King, nor ſpare thy Daugh- 
. . 
ly Cruelty ſtill asks one Victim more; = 
owpleat thy glorious Work in Hypermneſtra, Bet 
[ never-ceafing Fears ſhall haunt thy Soul. | 
higher Powers my Husband have decreed - 
de Author of thy Death, by Marriage Rites b 
oe Powers have made us one, in me he lives, 4 
eu behold in me, beware thy Life, 1 
ke my Siſters know to uſe the Dagger. „ 
Dan. No, ſome new Pain devis'd ſhall wake thy 
Senſe, | 

ly Puniſhment ſhall linger Life away; 

to impreſs the Terror of thy Crimes 

on thy harden'd and rebellious Mind. 
aſtrain d, thou ſhalt behold thy 'Lyncens dead; : 
ence judge the Vengeance due unto thy blacker iſ 


* Guilt enenn— | | [ Show. 


| 
| 
f 
; 
: 


. 


52 L oyr and Don: Or, 


2 heark, the People ſhout t' expreſs their Joy 
That I am ſafe, the Traytor brought to Death. 
i Hp. Ungrateful barbarous Men! 

| Death, rho” of Criminals, ſhould ne'er cauſe Sport; 
And can ye ſhout, when your Deliverer falls? 
LW hen Virtue bleeds? Tis monſtrous wicked Mirth. 
1 Dan. Ne * haſtens to confirm my Words— | 


| [ Woo. Euter Iphis. Ee 
Thou bine us Tidi of the en Streak; 
ww” out, and ſay no Traitor breaths in Argos. ] 
. 4phis. Your utmoſt Wiſh, my Lord, 25. ſoon bf 
_ anſwer d; F 
For ſure, I think, no Danger s to be four d. 
4 Dan. Danger! from whence? He cannot "ſcapen ll 
= now; 
1 place not now my Truſt in Wenn: 10 
[IT ythee explain thy idle Meaning. 
bis. fab utmoſt Zeal (my Lord) I ſpread 
= roa 
* And ſtrongly urg'd the Danger of your Perſon, 
i Conſpir d againſt by Lynceus and his Brothers, 
= Who expiared their Treaſon with their Blood; 
Whilſt Huceus fled, but Juſtice had o'erta' en, 
ee brought to undergo a ſhameful Death. 
Dan. Our right Procedure fure they mult approit 
bis. The People, unattentive and unmov'd, 
4 * ardleſs heard my Words, as is cheir Uſe; 
| F The Priſoner in their Sight engag'd their Favour. 
| p. 'Ev'n vulgar Minds difcern uncommon "I 
4 
CY His Prudence ſome, his Courage on 
prais'd ; 
. This i in his Mien Greatneſs of Soul . 50 
And ſwears ſuch brave Deportment ſhew'd a Prin 
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His Perſon ravide'd the whole E cmalc 1 
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Numbers were taken with his moving Speech, 

All Eyes then tear-full ſpake in his Behalf; 

Whilſt kindling Pity ran thro' all the Crowd; 

And ſome more bold gave out their Voice co fi 
him. 5 
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Dan. Audacious/Slaves! 
Ipbis. Not mov'd by Clamour, « Areas ſtill pref 
Death, „ . 
And call'd aloud for Execution. 7 5 
Fer this (my Lord) your Foe's no more; 
Bur yet there's Room to fear, leaſt head-ſtrong Rag 2 
Which ſeizes thus the madding People, 
Should. puſh em on to Mutiny and Riot. 
Dan. *Tis but to ſhew our 2 and Tu nul 
„ 5 IP 
Thus the great Ruler of the. watery World, 
When rifing Winds the Ocean's Face — 18S 
Uplifts his Head, and quells the gathering Storm: 
Aw'd by his Looks, the Billows: ceaſe. to. rar, 
And in ſoft Murmurs ſeek the diſtant Shore. 
[Ex. Dan. and Ip 
Hhp. Nor Words, nor melting . can merry 
eas © +1; = 
| Not all my, Paſſions can o 'ercome his Fear. — 
Well, my dear Lord, thou ſhalt not unattended p 
The gloomy Stygian Stream, nor travel thro* _ - 
Death's dreary Regions comfortleſs alone . ii 
Thy faithful Bride will take the Journey with The 
And thro? all Worlds participate thy Fate: — = BW 
Yes, tis with Pleaſure that I now embrace 
This ill-deGgned Gift, for better Uſe preſerv'd: 
[Shewing the Dag 
Tis Sorrow's Cure, and Doſe to all my Pain, 
For to my Lynceus, to my loy'd Lord t will ſend m 
See Iris frighted comes: If I delay, j 
| hall n not n bim. — 
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1 *% ; Seay. y ET Hand; e cries ou, fin 
i bear. 0 
. Alas, bas, os Lord i is ; dead the Love thou bark 
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Wis beheld the horrid Tragick Scene, 43 | 
d left him on the utmoſt Verge of Life. 
5 He's Sone Pt not be long behind bim 
1 Offering 2 A | 
i. Maden, loben, too raſh 3 your Hand — 

De haſty Poſt oft runs on Falſchood's Errand ; 2 
Is ſtill in doubt whether we ought to grieve. wes 
202 Good 3 is nimble Tonga'd, but thine | is 
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t grieve! * 5 ſay chat Lynceas lives, 75 : my i 
the reſt, In hear at Leifore. ene 
* Moft fure my Lord yer lives, in every Place : 

Name is heard, Lynceus the People cry, __ 
uuns the Court reſdunds, whole Argos is in Arms: 
e Multitude inrag'd eſpouſe his Part, 

17 ſave his Life, or to revenge his Death. 
What do I hear? 

in your Aſſiſtance too, ye Gods. * 
2 In vain are alt Pa 4, 111 t appeaſe the 1. 
© mult: . f I 
(he very tens: fierce with domeſtick Artos, 25 
me Cry redouble, and encreaſe the Number, ie) 
heir eng Force confounds Account; Ns a = | 
| {day comes, with Looks importing Joy.. e 2 
| 
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13:79) oak! My exulting Heart W Life 
19722 Madam — 2 for 8 our 8 lives. 0 
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e DISTRESS*D BRIDE. 57 
Hyp. O I adore the Goodneſs bf the Gods! 
zut how could be eſcape my Father's Rage? 

Give me the Pleaſure:of the wond'rous Tale. 
Has. A Rumour which induſtriouſſy was ſpread, 
That Lynceus was to die for blackeſt Treaſons, ö 
Drew ſwarms of People to the Palace Gate; 
Ages remain'd like a forſaken Hive.) 
Determin'd to partake my Prinee's Fate, ; 
[| preſs'd amidſt the thickeſt of the Thron, 
ad labour'd to ſet right their credulous Minds 
ought to their View th' Injuſtice of the King, 

The ſecret Murder of the Royal Brothers, 
Wiſh'd 'em to call to. Mind (whar all well knew 
ſhe Virtues of the Prince he ſought to far, 
tmues that ſav'd 'em, and preſetv'd the Ring: 
ow'd how his Actions did diſprove Report, 

And hop'd their Gratitude would not permit 

ter great Deliverer ſhould thus vilely fall: . 
jeus the brave to die by Hangmans Hands. 
Hp. 3 be thy Tongue, on Which Perſwaſiot 


— 45 8 ' j- $1.8 FESE3 2 
las. A — Murmur ſtraight inſud my Words 
ud generous Pity in their Hearts greẽ warm 
th Voice unanimous they all demand 
bat Lynceus be, ſer free: Arcas, too raſh, 5 
Vith haſte conducts him to the fatal Spot; : 
0d o'er his Head the threatning Sword was rais'd,? 
epar'd for inſtant Stroak, — .. | 3 
ip. O take the frighrful 8 from my Mind. 
lian. The Sight of Death ſo near inflam'd che 
Crowd; | NY 
Duty now, nor Fear, nought could reftrain em 
' We bouſand Hands at once on Arcas fell. 9 
Je King himſelf, unmindful of his Fate, 
Wranc'd in vain to ſtop their boundleſs Rage; 
te impetuous Storm drove all before it: 
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Diſt: o&ion, Titles, Imperial Power gave wa) , 
( Freat Danaus himſelf beneath Fury fell. 2 p” 
' Hyp. O Heav'ns! Have IL ther 


Loft "my Father? 9 
eocndie Fare chen bath decreedd. 
"hat Lan Husband, or a Father mourn. 149 e 

lat. The Storm was follow'd by an happy 
ebe kes ſhouting, with one V ! Prochim 
lens their King —— Av © 
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